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The explanation of the Frontiſpice! 


T Ht Portraiture that fits beneath the Anr, 
[s carefull Age ; whoſe youth prevemed want, 
The lab" ring Spade, he in ene hand doth hold, 
Implies , he'l not be Tdle, being old: 
T he Motto that his other hand doth beare, 
Is his chiefe motive of preventing care : 
The Glaſle, he fits upon , doth intimate, 
He meaſur'd Time ; and fighes not, 'Tis too. late 
eAs he looks upward, quickly he eſpies [ 
Time, and the Ant that taught him to be wiſe, 

T he other Portraiture it doth. declare 
A Prodigall, rouch'd not in youth with care. 
The Lute he playes on , fgnifies againe, 
He « inclin'd to pleaſure ; not to paine-- 
His ſpurning of the Glaſſe , doth ſhew in Fine, 
How little he reſpefts the uſe of Time - | 
The ( haire of eaſe he ſits on , doth expreſſe, 
T hat he s givemto ſloth , an:.d Tdlentſſe. | 
The Graſhoper above him, ſhewes in brufe, 
A careleſſe life , oft ends with ſhame, and yriefe, 
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®, leſſe pleaſant than nece(- 
ſary to bee followed. : 
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hereto 1s annexed a Poeme, intitulcd, 


Bacchus Banner diſplayd. 


r, The ſeverall humoars of the drunken crue, 
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o the well-beloyed an Clhrifh 
my approved benefactors, VF: Jams. 


STRODE, M-JoHN ALB10O Nz, 


Mr". Jszaac Coor , agd Mi Janes 
Biss:,Clothiers: the Author wiſh. 


ett grace and welcy ; aitended 
with healch and 
tranquillity. 


= d Eloved ; your deſerts, and my af- 
& D)£ ſeion, being ballanced, cannot 

| B) but prove Equilubrity z which 
SAP indeed is the chief motive of the - 


egoricall Tra& to your view, Think not, I'* 
ing cither of you a luminary to guide you © 
nto the path of frugallity, in preſenting the 
x and theGraſbopper,knowigg you are all ca- 


A4 padle 


preſentation of this enſuing Al- a 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, | 
pable to moderate,and ſeaſon your thriftineſſe, 
with-munificence, as times and occaſions ,.s 
ſhall produce you reaſons z as well to guidefi 
yaur paſſion from the adamant rock of ava- 
rice, as to be impendious: for the avoi- 
ding. of Scills,. forces. 'not to a wrack .on 
Charibdis , and ſo I am confident you will 
take it; But to trouble you with prolixi- 
tie, I will not , but reſt your devoted in 
what I may, gar: | 
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EP1GRAM; 


eſſe, 
ſons [4 ++4$ 


Ge ooreoator Yr FR 
MON GOOy TSS $% 


EPICRAM. 


Hy Shoomaker (ſaid one) he might have hid ir? 
V It is to let thee underfiland my friend, * 
\n honeſt Tradeſman, voyd of learnipg, did it, 
hat doth not ayme at profit, nor commend ; 
And therefore fellow Tradeſmen(withour ſcornitg) 
Buy you this Book, to read each Wy es > 


T $,  EP1GKRAM. 


\ 


] $elintle Ant,doth here great councell give, 

Teaching remiſle ones how they ought to live; 
But if that they neglect his admonition, 

—— Whey'l fall into this Graſboppers-condition 2 ).. ©», 
So make th adage true, to thlicir diſcredas, > 
Oni ante non aver , poſt dolebit, NS 


AD Lzrc TOREM, 
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I capis ( 0 juvenis ) falicem ducere vitam, 

Cum tua debilitans membra ſenetta premit, 
T YOnan dolor & luftus, quam wriſts torquet egeſtas, 
Hac, ades  noſtri perlege vatis opus. 

G. T, 
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FL ingenio contexts eff fabuls noftra, © 
Queris, quod morum eft ? hac bone Leftor age, 


(um nos inflitunnt homines , parere memento, 
Cum pecudes parve © temmere turpe putes. 


GM, 


AD AtTHOREM, 


moe cor theft infignens ferre laborem, 
Ne contabeſoat curva ſencita fame ; | } 
Huc ſua convertat celeri veſtioia prefſu, 


eAdvertens anime gud tre Muſa docet. 
G. B. 


AD AuUTHOREM, 


Antando 'culivens meretit Navo doflus however, 

Luſrixiens Nafo : prelia Iyonides 

Brute canens. Landis non ſunt te premia ligne? 
Fermicam paream carmine qui celebras. 
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-EXORDIUM. 


HE hard laborious «Ant upon a 
Epi dthe Gr didid'ly play ; 
So js himſelfe did think_ bow he might win 
T his idle Locuſt for to delve,or ſpin, 
r any other labour that might oe 
. W. Him food for winter, hunger to (uſtaine - 
: "o 4-4 ſome ſmall cottage, wherein he ſhould hide - 
ell ts winter-frozen joints, Fe d with pride. OA 
2b 8 Fith that, bis bur 37 | 
:\ | Andafterthispro 
(Care and affettion dal the ſame proveks.) 
And being camp ( beife breatbleſſe ) thus beſpoke: \-» 
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The Young mans 


AN'T. No 

" c ; , F 4 . þ 2 ' "4 , No 

Word, brave ſummer-gallant, if your haſte An 

Be nocto» great ; from one {o lowly plac'd Wl 

| As I, your neighbour; and 'tis for your good, + /* My 
| If thatmy words be rightly undetitood : ay, 
Though ſmallI am in ranke, I wiſhyou would Ih 
Deigne for to heare; and hearing, but be. rukd. Nt 
GRASHO'PDER, FP 

E-rul'd by thee, baſe drudge; 1 thatam free A 


To range the fields, ſhould have a rule from thee, Th 
I that have Flora # mantle for my bed, 


Wrth cnoice of dyer, wherewith I am fed ; | iy 
| "And Titan's golden beamcs my jointstocheare, Te 
Making themnimble forto Skip and reate.,. CD 
| T have no bounds, nor limitsfor meſer ; 7 
{ NoPrinces awe, my pleaſure forto let; | 5 
| N ocharge of children, neither frownes of wite's t | 
{ Norinward carethat ſhorten cat pry life. ©. ** © | 
*: Thavenoburdensorimy back robeare; Q 
';- * Notoyling painie, for to augment ny care 7. Ic 
4 | Bur at mypleaſuredoeskiptoand'fro, ' ty 
j Of this ro ear, of others to let 20G, 05 xl Tl 
Tf mirth I want, whythen Tpreſemfſing;” 3 Cl 
Above me birds arefweetly carroling. (B 


Beneath me wormes doe me borga$ero tf DL -- 
Aud roundabout meheardsThourety view: < © 


+ A bY 


If 


. Looking-glaſſe, 


If Phebas beames tog hor upon mebeat, . 
Strait Eofas allayes theardenr heat. 


No wrinkled furrowes in my faceare ſcene, 

No hoary-haires I have 5 my dayesare greene« ©. '+*[ 
And gay accoutrements I have likewiſe, 

W hich well beſcemes my youth; and pleaſe mine eycs. 
My will's mincowne, for to doe what I pleaſe, 

To eat, or drink, or ſleep, and take minecaſe. 

I feare no Landlord for my quarters rent : 

Nor flatter.grear ones with ſmooth complement; -' :: 
Lerhate and baſe detraction doe their worlt, | 
Let envie ſharle, and bite, and pine,and burſt, 

I weigh them not. . I'd havethem know I'm free 

Of all this herbagethat thou here doſt ſee. 

I have as much delight as the gay field 

(With length of daycs)ur any point can-yetld, ' : * 
Then, whetein cantt thou (fummer-drydge) give rule 
Tohmthatharh enough; without aſchoole ? - ++, 


Ir,( chough eytitiebe brecious) L beſcech 
You kay ag, » 11d my following ſpeech : 


I come not for to flatter;/fawne, erhe,. 
Nefor 3A 2 utilitie ; 


| Though a poore labourer, frem nie may ariſe 


Councell preventing future miſeries : 


| (BuChow; if poore men eemeto councell great, ” , 


They aredejeRted; though inwit complcat ) - » . 
$5 1» : is 


4 The Young mans 
'Tisin affeion that to you I bare, 
Becauſe that youth knowes not old ages care. 


Therefore I beg, defire, and pray you would ' 
Deigne but toheare ; and hearing, but berul'd. 


Graſhoyper. 


eo Eaſe, reaſe thy vaine tautologies, for [ 

The countell of a ropling elfe defie - 
Pack to thy work; lletothe fields for pleaſure ; 
Give me my eaſe, ſcrapethou for muck and treaſure, 


eAnt. 


H fir! prove nor inexorable,when 

" AT come to ſhuw the weaknefſeof us men : 
Your chin is ſmooth, my beard grownegray with age; 
You are but newly entred on earths ſtage, 
Neere foureſcore winters paſt that I have ſeene ; 
With care and labaur have acquainted beene ; 
Yea, I doc know the courſes of the world, 
How poverty sdejeRed, tot, and.hurld. 
Therefs:e I beg, with care you would attend 
My premonition, and 1 ſpone will end. + 


Graſbopper, 


Vu utethen, fith thoudoſt ihtreat, | 
| I will attend ; be briefe, as] am great. Py 


L ooh rug -glafſe, 


Att, 


C Ir, I confefle your greatnefle, and indeed 
I honour you axrrotding ao r1es meed. 
— BBut yerto footh you upwich adulation, = 
y painefir}}ſoule abhorres fo foule a faſhion. 
come in peffe&& lovero ſpeak the truth, 
Knowing the' iritnaturitieof youth. 
\nd firſt to 81} you plaine;your lofty pride 
"ill have af811, if reaſon doe not guide 
our footing ſute; Alafſe! you have not ſerie 
arge ſheets of fin6w' ro cover this faire greene 3 
he bitter blafls of Boreas, ſteac, and raines 
ith chilling froſts tonip the verdatit plain. 
Bald headed Alttatnie ſhortly willappeare 
td he beitig gene, Hyemallcometh neare. 
Then, then, #h chets ! your pined corps will feele 
[he hand of farnine,worſethan points of ſteele, 
o, no, bright $6] that Cancer doth adorae, 
e will remove his Coutt to Capricorae, 
[hea rowze yout ſloathfull folders, and prepare - 
\ quick preyt!Mi6n of ſuch future care: 4 
rocraſtinatiet ſhewes but lictle ſenſe 
Df chat Which ſhould be done ?'th' preſent tenſe. 
{mongt cheſt fragrant raeddowes finde a place 
ir, [hat may the 6tmes of winer boldly face; 
et not ſecurity on'your heartxake bold, -. 
Ars $'or this fan- int anake you forger the cold. 
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Make out with ſpeed to gardens, orchards, fleld, 
For ſuch rare cates as at thjstime they yeeld, 

And load your ſhoulders ; 'tis nor ſhame, nor paine, 
For toprovidea cloake againſt the raine : 

Furniſh your garnet with all things compleat, , 
If not with all, with ſuch are fat to car. 

Sorrowes arcdrie : and therefore (doe you heare) 
Provide your cellars with wine, alc, and beere. 
Next for ſome winter cloathing looke about, 

(For filken ſits but lirtle cold keep our ; ) 

That done;for bedding ſce you poſt away, - 
Whereon you may repoſe by _ ar day. 
And to prevent the cold; bring fuellin :, 
He muſt take paine, that profit meanesto win : 
There's nothing gotteniin thisagel finde, 
But through hard labour, or a carefull minde; 
Nor Wealth, nor Art,nor Trade,none can attaine, 


Without defire; and-love, : brought forth with paincy - 


If you want coinetheſt matters to provide? 
Delye, mow, or reap, or aftty work belide : 

Or elſe turne: Pedagagre, that: may ſuffice ; 
Oruſe your pen,'(bur.not to Poctize) , 
Orſtudy Law ;. youineed not beafear'd, 

For I know many 'Turnies want a beard : 

But all the doubt concetning you, I have, 

You arcnot learn'd with wit, to play/the knave. 
Or follow the Gentle: craft, 'tis good, Iſlay, 
Then ey'ry:Munday ſhall be Holy-day:« 

Or a neat Tayler you would make indeed, 

Sich you arearar'd, with pride, and flends: feeds. 


Looking-glaſſe, 
Jr elſe a Weaver (if you pleaſe) butthat 
know you havenot heart to ſ{rik your Cats 
ut being addicted to a lazy life, 
\nd you being faire, chuſe you as faire a wife; 
nd then turn hoſt; learn but to nick;and frothy 
Twili be a great afſhiſtanceto your ſloth, 


| Fome other courſe of life you muſt prepare; 


or mis'ry comes on them that have no care. 


Cf bandon fleth + your-hands will hard'ned bee, 


ng to work ; as you ſhall find and ſee. 


' hak: off your pride ; the Prodigall in time 


el! from his filkes, to feed on husks, with ſwine 
ethat doth ſpend, and nothing ger at all, 

Vithout a former ſtore, muſt after fall. 

Sloth and. improvidencetogether joyn'd, 

mpaire the inſide, and confume the rynd : 


{oth produceth Luxury, and in fine, 
nes 


he begger meets him, that doth watt his time, 

It I neglect one houre in a day, 

My work comes ſhort at night ; ſo doth my pay : 
\nd think youto be ill remifle; and yer * 


.{\cne, clothing, lodging, meat and drink toget? 


our ſtubborne neck under the yoak wult bend, 
Elſe you will flarve, and periſh-intheend ; 

Tis nor your tiptoe-highnefle can prevent 

eavens raging ftormes, that on earch are ſent : 


Your cedar-like ambition's bur a blaſt, 

For ſhame and poverty will come at laft ; 

When mony, meanes, and credit commerh fliort ; 
What then enſues? only a true report 
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The Young mans 
Of floth, riot, beggerly inſolence, 


Foeliſh ſecurity, improvidence ; 

A laughter tothe world,a Jazy mome, 
Deſpis'd of all, and piticd by none : 
Children will point you out in ſcoſhng proſe, 
Saying, behold whereas the ſluggard goes. 
But turne with me to Salomon the wile, 

And note, what for the Sluggard doth ariſe. 
Wherethat I came to you, you ſhould have come 
To me, and noted in what courſe I run ; 
Conſidering well my wayes, with wiſdomes cine, 
How I gather in my food i'th' harveſt time : 
Defiring ſleep, but Nature to ſultaine, 

Leſt poverty come on, with griefe and paine. 
TheSluggard will not plow, hecauſe*tis cold, 
But he ſhall beg,and nothing get, being old. 
He thatdefireth floth, and will refuſe 

To do his labour, ſeeks his life to loſe. 

The Sluggards fouledefireth ; but,alas ! 
Leanefamine in the period brings to paſle. 
Lovers of ſleep bring poverty with ſpeed, 
But openeyes ſhall ſatisfied feed. 

The Slethfull will not go, fearing to meet 

A lyon,that will lay himin the ttreet. 

The Vine-yard of the Slothfull Fpaſs'd by, 


Wherein were thornes,and nettles grown up high, 


Covering the face thereof ; gs, withall, 
(Thorough negteR )lay broken down the wall; 
And will not theſe enſamples take impre ſe 
Upon your heart , to baniſh flothfulnefle ? 


Bur 


Looking-glaſſe. 
put inthecurrent of all miſery, 7 
Yon headlong run to meet with poverty: 


Y our wayes they are laſcivious, and ſure you 
ill find my words in time to fall out true. 


G raſhopp er. 


Reſumptious ſlave, that durſtupbraid my han; 


£ With rior, ſloth, improvidence, and ſhame : 
am incens'd, be gone, orat a word, 
e, chin thy hungry guts V 1l ſheath my ſword, 


Wnd fend thee headlong to thepir of Hell, 
Arm. 


pon a man (ne'r ſuch a weapon ſaw) 

hat came intrueaffeQion, and did bring 
b, o other weapon , but alittle ſting ; 
Vhich if it haye but rouched you in part, 

wiſh it _ tranſyerberare your by 

Intill your better thoughrsall vice tepell ; 
nd fo faſtidious Graſhopper Durable 
Bur ets B 2 


art, 


Ay, if youare fo hot, Sir, fare-you-well, 
The At halfe frighted at the naked blade, 

capt five foot back at leaſt, ſuch haſt he made: 
nd being a Butt length frem him, look't about 
s pale as aſhes,fil'd with feare and doubt ; 

nd breathing up, he boldly ſpake, and faid, 
Having ſure Aavee, was nomoreafraid : ) 
nhumane coward, that thus durſt to draw 


Whiahs 


yu — > 
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Which ſaid, the ſmall great carefull Ant did hye 
Unto the place, whereas his-load did lye, 
Gready of time (O admirable care,) 
His burden tohis homedid nimbly beare: 
And fo from day to day doth never lin, 
'Till all his Winter food be haled in. 
Whilſt the proud Locuſt skippeth here,and there, 
Clad all in filken green, and void of care 
Scorning the councell of the wiſer eAzt, 
And thus the Summer time doth bravely vaunt. 
When naked Autumn through his skirts did bloy 
He that of late did leap} could hardly go : 
And now his drooping joints begin to feele 
The nipping froſt pinch him from head to heole ; 
Yea,he that whilome did fo lightly leap, 
Doth yery faintly now halfe ſtarved creep. 


The Deſcription of an Idle hucband. 


H: Glken coat is weather-beaten,rent, 
His skirt as louz y as e're begger went : 
Upon his head a greazy cap he wore, 

His ftockins out at heeles, bis ſhooes were tore ; 
His girdle and his band at Morgagelay, 

E'n for the bread that he cat yeſterday ; 

His legs, and thighs, and armes that brawny were, 
Nowlanke, and thin, and bare, through famine are: if 
Yea,his complexion that erſt while waszed, 
Lookes like a man that hath a week been dead 3 


t 
l; 
$ 


my 


Looking-glaſſe; [$1 
iseyes are hollow, and with haireo'regrown, - 
That for rhe man he was, now is not known. 
And thus from field toficld he creeps about, 
Fo ſee where any food he may find out, 
Atlength,by-fronted Jan with him mer, 
rembling with cold, and lying in the wet; 
ut hetook no compaſſion on Fis want, 
cingtold of him by the carefull At - 
oyd of compunRtion, did in anger throw 
pon his body a thick ſheet of ſnow) 
d from him parted ; only this did fay, 
emember, Sir, you did in Summer play. 
Thus a whole week in this ſad miſery, 
onfined was by ſan for tolye. 
tlength, the ſnow diſolving, out he came. 
pon his hands, for why ? his feet were lame; 
uaking, and groaning,with diſtilling teares ; 
en down he fals, thenup his body reares : 
at ſcalding ſighs doubl'd, and redoubled, 
n outward figne,the inward heart is troubled. ) 
And now, near ſtarved, he doth {lowly craule, 
d ſee where that he was deſpis'd of all, 
bus in this ſnaile-like progreſle by chancefell 
on the cottage where the Ant did dwell, 
> himunknown : well, now thoughr he I ſhall 
xere, (22 ſome honeſt minded people fall: 
e are: © himſelfe took comfort, and good chear : 
laft unto the cottage he draw neare. 
. Sotothe doore he very ſoftly creeps, | 
pd chrough the key-hole hungerly he peeps ; 
, B 3 Where 


bye 


13 The Young mans 


Where (to his grief and ſhame) he ſaw the Ar, 
(That did fore-tell him of thispreſent want) 
Clad in agown of fur, and on his feer 
Thick corked ſhooes, (which for the cold was meet ) 
Before a great fire, in 2 chaireſate, 
Rofting of apples, a ſpic'd-bowle to make : 
Behind his back a table furniſht were 
With mutton, beef, lamb, pork, and other cheare, 
And as his ſtarved eyes about he flung, 
He ſaw where ftoreof bacon flitches hung : 
Firkins of butter, and great racks of cheek ; 
Martlemas-beef, and peaſe fiood next to thefe : 
Great piles of taggots, heaps of cole, againe 
Such weather as twasthen, ſnow, hayle and raine, 
Allthisthe Locuſt ſaw, but truly hee 
(Like 7Tamalus, with wiſhing eyes did fee) 
Could not ane bit procure,(oh heavie Fate ! 
To ſee ſo nuch,and yet ſtarve at the gare.) 
Then vor he began to think, wer't bett 
To knock, or beg for fuch a ſhameleſle gueft : 
If he ſhould knock, he thought it was too bold ; 
To beg, he thought his charity too cold : 
Stillat the doore quite child, and trembling lay, 
In meditation of the gentlcft way. 
If heſhould knock , he'd judge him for to be 
Some ſaucy lad; ſo flop his charity : 
And for to beg, he knew not how co frame 
His whining note, toutrer out his fhame; 
For, ſhould thecadence ef his yoyce bur ftraine 
Too high; when itſhouldfall , his fuite yere _ 
| c , The 


( 


res, 


1nC, 


ld ; 


Looking-glaſſe. 
Then he began tothink, will he afford 
An almes to him, that 'gain{t him drew his ſword ? 
Scoff d at his councell, and gave no reſpect 
To what he told him, bat did all negle&t. 
Each of thoſe thoughts did pierce his dying heart, 
Worſe than the hunger felt in ey'ry part. 
At length reſolved ne to kno ck, nor beg ; 
So from the threſhold down he heay'd his leg, 
And on the pavement neare the window lay, 
Whil( that his elbow up his head did ſtay ; 
Then fell to bitter groaning, fighes and moanes; 
Stretch'd all along, louder, and louder groancs, 
But as the Ant was drinking off his boule, 
Heard the fad groanings of a parting ſoule : 
So from his chaire he ſtep'd unto the doore, 
Mov'd with compaſſion, he did groane fo fore, 
The doore being open, (trait the eAnt began 
To queſtion what he was? and whence he came ? 
For his aſpe& was chang'd, and alter'd fo, 
He knew not *twere the Graſhopper, or no. 
But in the interim he had prepar'd 
A monſtrous lie, by which he was enſhar'd; 
And thinking {till his former faults to hide, 
With humble voice look'd up, and thus reply'd. 


Graſko pper, 


a 


Ood Sir, if pitty or remorſe do dwell 
Within your tender breaſt, do not repell | 
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My parting ſoules complaint : for, I am one 

Of honeſt birth, though now a hapleſſe ſonne. 

Tama Souldier, and did ſet my minde 

Upon the wars and martiall diſcipline : . 

Fought for the ſacred truth, and to defend 

My King, and Country, as a faithfull friend. 

In Flangers have borne Officeroo, though now, 

Under the hand of fickneſle here I bow. 

I have gained fame and honour too in Pragne, 

Yea, in molt cities from chence tothe Hague - 

And many gallant places didI view, 

In pleaſure, hunger,and in perill too ; 

Hard lodging, heat, and cold I did endure, 

With ſhots, and cuts, which time again did cure. 

Which pleaſe you put your hand beneath my arme, 

Then you may j::dge may loſſe of trengrh and harme, 
Wars being ended, long I lay opprelt 

With grievious fickneſſe, which doth ſil] conteſt 

And firive with death: nay, Ihavecven fold 


My cloths, and ſword, and ev'ry thing I could. 


My mony ſpent, friendſhip did quickly faile ; 
Which ſeeing, from Fluſhing I embarqu'r and faile. 
And having paſt the briny water over, 

On Chriſtmas-eve I came aſhore at- Dover ; 
Wherethe kind Mayor {of the Crmgque-port chiete) 
Gave me under his hand my landing-Briefe, 


And ninepence in my purſe, the which I ſpent 


Before I came to Rocheſter in Kent - 
In Graveſend, Dartford ,and in London City, 
Many good people my cliate did pity. 


Looking-glaſſe. 5 
And now with weary ſteps, and painfull toyle, 
| am neare come unto my native ſoyle. 
My ſoule abhors to fteale ; and betterſure 
tisto beg, than by falſe theft procure : 
ome charitable Chriſtian minded foke 
Vill yeeid me ſome reliefe (through God) I hope: 
onſidering I my deareſt blood did ſpend, 
keligion, King, and Country to defend. 
{y parents little thought when I was borne, 
hat I ſhould live to beg, and beſo torne. 
Wicthchat he wept, and looking up, he ſaid, 
ood Sir, in the bowels of compaſſion aid 
y hunger-{tarved body : ſce,my teares 
luc with griefe, that inward ſorrow rearcs. 
C, eltow one mor{ſel] of your bread, I pray, 
arme, Woſave my life, before it part away. 
nd ſeeing I cannot give you recompence, 
le pray for you, for your benevolence : 
or he that giveth to the poore {you know) 
enderh tothe Lord in doing ſo; 
am 2 Chriſtian, and your brother too; 
C hen help ſweer Sir, fith help doth lye in you. 
Which faid, he groan'd,thinking che «Amt to move 
ſome compunction, charity and love. 
But now the wary Azt had quickly fſpy'd, 
ethat would take no councell, how he ly'd : 
vr by his voice he did his cunning ſmoke, 


nd haying paus'd awhulc, thus wiſely ſpoke. 


1 6 The young mans 
eAnt, 


#Ood heart ! a Souldier ? IThave knowen ſuch, 
That have in Exgland learned broken Datch ; 
Beg'd an old Rapier, and a Napſack got, 
With a falſe furloaffe (but more fairer wrot) 
Naming ſome Towns and Captains'yond the ſeas, 
When they acquaintance never had with theſe: 
And yet for Souldiers up and down they rome, 
Going this, orthat way, yet ſtill going home, 
Pardon my briefe digreſſion, Reader, and 
The cauſe in part I'll ler thee underſtand : 
uſtices of the Peace apparent ſee 
heſe baſe delinquents; but what remedy ? 
They know'twill be a trouble; and withall, 
Credit ſome may, but profit none at all. 
For, except profit commeth nowaday, 
Ther's few will Rep one foot out of the way : 
Yea, Conftables, and Tything men likewiſe, 
Although they ſee, 'tis with connivingeyes ; 
And by their Furloaffes they find it appeare, 


Theſe knaves were landed in (kind) Pembroke-ſhire: 


And they will rather credit lyes andrales, 
Than ſeek to find the truth ſo far in Wales. 
Enough of that, and more indeed I feare, 
Than will be mended yert theſe nineteen yeare. 
New to the «Ant. 
Y friend, you ſay, who giveth tothe poore 
elendeth to the Lord out of his ſtoxe ; 


IT 


"25S, 


ſhire; 


re 


IT 
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'T was well alleag'd, but you forgot Saint Pax, 
Who will not worke, ke ſhall not eat at all, 
Friend, do you not remenber when I came 
With gentle counceltl to prevent this ſhame ? 
I told you of your floth, improvidence ; 
Of your ambition, and your negligence : 
I councell'd you in time for to prevent, 
What now iscome to paſle molt evident. 
I warned you fome cotragetoerect, 
But you, asſcorning, did thefamereject ; 
I bid you food and facllto provide, 
Clothing, and lodging, other things beſide. 
I did fore-warne you of this pinching cold ; 
You at meſcoff'd, and feorn'd to be control'd: 
When I uprightly of your life did judge, 
Youdid upbraid me with rude clown, baſe drudge, 
Preſumptious ſlave, poore toiling elf, 
Pack to thy burdens, look unto thy felf. 

Nay, mortethan this, you drew your ſword in ftrife, 
With an impetuous hand, to end my life. 
Now with a forged lye again you come, 
As if I ne'r before knew ſuch a one. 
You ſcorn'dto work, but would in pleaſure live; 
I wrought for whatT haye, and ſcorneto give 
Toidle droanes; andtherefore pack you hence, 
Keep you your thanks, I my beneyolence. 

With that he ſhut the doore, and turn'd the key, 
And ſo, inexorable, went his way: 
Which when the ſtarved Graſhopper did ſee, 
Sretch'd out his arms, and in greatgrieffaid hee. 


Graſhopper. 


The young mans 


Graſhopper. 


Famine! Famine! under whoſe ſharp hand, 
My feeble body can no longer ſtand ; 
Ah ! had I been adjudged for todye 
Upon the point of {ſword immediatly, 
'T had been a gentle death ; but for to pyne 
Day after = , | a grief ! and it is myne! 
Or plague of peltilence had been my lot, 
I ſhould have thanked God, and grieved not. 
But, it is famine doth my intrailes gripe ; 
Yetnot ſo hard, as for tomake me ripe 
For long'd for death ; ſeeing I am with Rood 
(The happy bleſhing of my bodie) food. 
ThecAm did wiſely counſel] me, but I 
His wiſdome ſcorn'd, and from his words did fly : 
Slighted his ſagacity, and forſooke 
Thoſe prudent rules ketaught me from times booke ; 
Ilearn'd too much indeed an furquidry ; 
Wrapt up in pleaſure, and ſecurity. 
The world did hug me, with kind falutation, 
But now it loathes me, with ſtearn ſequeſtration - 
My ſweer-lipt hoſtices, and lovers gay, 
Flout at my folly, and lo turneaway 3; 
My friends and kindred give me no teſpect, | 
But frownes upon my miſery refle&t. (ore, 
With that, deep fighes burſt out, with teares great 
Then my , and then again did thus deplore. 
How long ſhall I ſharp-hunger thus endure? 
That neither can a graye nor foed procure 
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y fecble feet cannot my body beare z 
\nd yet my heart-ſtrings break not with this care. 
Now I repent my folly, but too late : 
Now I bewayle my idlenefle, my hate 
Of mature precepts ; yea, the time | curſe, 
But that's the way to make things bad,be worſe. ) 
O ! that my wayes were written witha pen 
Of laſting eele, upon the hearts of men! 
That truly ſeeing my carcleſneſſe, they might | 
\ bhor, dereft, and ever ſhun the like. Wa 
Andyou,O young men of theſe preſent dayes, l | 
alke wary, wiſe, and circumſpect alwayes: | | 
*Lothing the ground-work of all mis'ry,ſloth, 
hat doth conſume a man, even as a moth 
hat frets a garment; and be ſure to fl 
Envie, with Ambition (falling) nigh , 
Pride, and ſecurity fee you ſupprefle ; | 
"With glutrony, and beaſtly drunkenneſle ; 
ke 3 Riot, and luxury, abandon quite ; 
In wrath, and avarice,donor delight. 
here your affetions cold in friendſhip proye, 
ee you conyert it to an ardent love: 
nd where untoremiſneſle yeu are bent, 
triveto become as truly provident. 
e humble, chaſte, and temperate, for this 
the roade way to gaineeternall bliſle. 
O : that my youthfulldayes withth' eyeof ſenſe 
lad read this lecture of true ſapicnce! 
heard it read, but did not underſtand, 
(or uſc nor tenour of that great command ; 


MylI l 


d, 


(ore, 


S great 


2 
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Idid deridethe wiſdome of the cet, 
Whoſe judgment knew the ſlochfull man muft want, 
] wasaddicted to mine own conceit, 
Pleaſure, lewd company, (the Divels bait) 
To women, and to mufſick lend mine eare, 
To coſtly viands, pallet pleaſing cheare. 
Now wanting bread tofeed my hunger, T, 
Preſt hard with famine, ready aw to dy : 
I had myfullfill'd bowles of dainty wine, 
Now, wanting ſome warme liquor, here pine. 

O heavens afflicting hand ! nay,I deſerve, 

That would not work, (what now is come) toftar 
I wiſh my lite, my ſhame, my death, may ſtand 

A preſident to future ages, and 

They ſceing my improvidence, forſake 

The path that leads to vice, and vertuetake, 

Come gentledeath, O come ! with ſpeed examine 
My hungry intrailes pincht too hard with famine! 
And yet not hardenough, becauſe they give 
Conn tolife, that I thus wretched live. 

The body fed with food, can never chink 

The ſmart of hunger, brought to famines brink. 
Nay, known experience cannot vent with breath, 
The want of food, that brings a lingriog death | 
O Idlenefſe! that leadeth on the way 

To miſery, to want, androdecay |! 

'Tispigritude, negleQ,improvidence, 

That blindly ſwallowes men to indigence. 

I, I, and only I rhat feelesthis want, 

Have liy'ditregular, exorbitant; 


L ooking-glaſſe. 2t 
y youthfull dayes and portion idly ſpent, 
vant. The only cauſe I'me in this exigent : 
yes had, and ſaw not ; eares, but would not heare 
hecharmer cry, Take time. take time, prepare. 
Whilſt that the verdant fields afforded food, 
he ſtormes of winter was not underſtood ; 
he preſent time of mirth was my regard, 
nd not providing forthe afterward : 
he only cauſe of theſe my milſeries, 
ept out with bitter tearesin Elegies,. 
With that he beat his breaſt in ſad defpaire, 
hen lifting up his eyes, he fellto prayer, 
hilt from thecifterne of his eyesdid runne, 


brinie ſtreame, for former follies done : 
 ſiterching forth his hands, he faintly cry'd, 
the time, take time, take time ; and fo he dy'ds 
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S BACCHUS 
Banner diſplaid. 


To the honeſt cenſuring Reader. 


Eader, behold in this my (homely) rime, 
The Souldiers of God-Bacchus muſter'd uy 
who bath well taught them throuph bis diſciplint 
Of hogſhead, barrell, pipe, glaſſe, can, and cup : 
They ſo exa@ly have hu poſtures learn'd, 
That from their captain cannot be diſcern'd, 


If you as ke whither that they march ſo faſt ? 
IT cannot yet reſolve you very well : 
But, as 'tis thought, toward V ice they do make hal 
To take it in : and after troup to Hell, 
But peace ts profſer'd by the King of Heav! 
If they'll returne, and repent their treaſon, 
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Son 
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To the honeſt cenſuring Reader. 


Yo 


rome will retreat, to bave this peace ful-filld, 
being deterr d with borroy, and with feare,, 
aving no other hope, but to be kill d, 
ith that the gunner of Gehenna's. there : 
His aimes they are more ſubtill, and more right, 
Than ever Mars $ in bis hotteſt fight. 


eveT? 
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dther, more wilfull, obſitnate, and rude , 

ill not defift, till Vice be taken in : 

ad having that tmmunity ſubtlu'd, Rs 
oward Hell they ll march,through the coaft of (in: 
But yet ther's hope, they will at length retive, 
Having ſmelt the ſulphure of bels burning fire, 
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AN INTRODUCTION, 


A Late occaſion called me to view, 

T he ſevyall humers of the Drunken crew; 
Some at the Taverne, with full quarts I found ; 
Some ut the Althouſe, with ffrong beere were drown 
In private houſes ſome, ſome 1 did mtet th 
CeMaking Indentares, croſ leg g'd in the [(reet. 

Here courtiers,and there poore [coundrels ſate : 
eAbove, brave rorers, heirs made of late ; 
Below, a troop of hoary heads 1 ſaw : 

Oz this hand loy ens, not in caſe, but law; 
In that roowi C aptains, vowing for to hawe SW 


The blood of Laſhly, or « famous grave : a 
Yonder fate Trades. men, here did Marchants fit: 
Divines, and Schollers there (though far wnfit.) 


From ten to fonreſcore there I ſaw carouſe 

With pots, and pipes,* tell they made black the houſe. 
Which rightly noting, ſtrait I took. my pen 

For to deſcribe the humors of theſe men, 

No Muſes aide [ need for to tmplore, 


(Except Melpomene to mourne therefore ) x 
Not yet no arops from Helicon to win, _ 
{Rather ſalt teares, for to lament their ſin) -”n 
But in an humble ſtraine my uſe ſhall ſhow, W 


that ſeu rall humors from theſe Drunkards flow. 


10uſe. 


Io 


The Quarrelling Drunkard, 


l; 


own 


#52757 Ne here is bent toquarrell, and he will 


a (69) (If not prevented)this his fellow kill: { grows 
} 


7 But beiog by friends withheld, he (ſeeming) 
ZA — More hot,and furious,to augment his blows; 
nd fumes, and frets, and rages ; in whoſe face 

othing but death and horrour taketh place, 

ut being parted, 'rother odd Jug, or two, _ 

akes them all friends again, with ſmall adoe. 
Thusale, and beereghat did this fury move, 
Converts red wounds into proteſted love. 


T he Leacherous Drunkard. 


A Second warmed with the juyce of male, 
The fort of chaſtity *ginsto aſſaulr, 

otehow he whiſpers in his hoſteſſe eare; 

nd that he loves her,ſeriouſly doth ſweare ; 

Dn her he winks, and fleires,and often do 

n private wring her hand ; and kiflc her x09, 

ut if ſhe be norto his luſt berraid, 

en he lyes tempting of her Eryant maid : 

Or elſe ſome other queen as bad, or worſe, 

That ſhall fulfill bis luſt, and capt bispurſe, | 
| C 3 The 
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Bacchus Banner diſplaid, 


The Drankard that will not pay his ſhot, | ON 
he being drunk. . pc 
ro 
Nother, in his tumor freely cals, Th. 
But if deny'd,then fi atiewlle he braules ; . 
He muſt have no deniall, if they grumble, 


e 
Both jugs and glaſles down the tayres tumble. | 
But when the reckoning's brought the ſame to pay, | \ 
He'l riot one Doyt toward the ſame defray : 
Though urg'd, and urg'd again, his coyne will keep ; 
"Till atthe table hefals faſt aſleep ; 

But whilſt heſenſe and reaſon doth retaine, 


He'll call, and pay ; and pay, and call againe. 


T he Drunkard that will not pay untill he be 
drunk : and then pay any thing. 


: Fourth, hekeeps company bur yet 
A Whilſt he his reaſon keeps, you ſhall not get 


One penny from him to help pay the ſhot, 
Though up anddown neare twenty times you trot : iſ ” 
But when the liquor doth hisſenſe o're ſiway, * [ 
Ther's none more forward than himſelfe to pay ; 
Yea, thenif you but flatterup this elfe, 
Be'r more; or leſſe, he'll pay ir all himſelfe. 
Thus hethat would not pay one myre before, 
Is now contented to pay all the ſcore, 


' The Apiſh Drunkard, 


Ne, like an Ape ſhews many tricks, and toys, 
T6 leap, anddance, and fing with rucfull noiſe; 
| "I = | 


Bacchus Banzer diſplaid. 


FO'rethe foorme $kips,then crofſe-legd fits 
pon the table, in his apiſh fits. 
rom houſe to houſe he rambles in ſuch ſort, 
That no baboon could make you better ſport : 
e pincherh one, another with his wand 
ethruſts, or {triketh, orelſe with his band : 
Piſſesthe room, and as he {leeping lyes = 
ay, | Waters his couch (not with repenting eyes.) 


T he Weeping Drunkard. 


Ere ſits one almoſt ready for to ſleep, | 
Who at each ſentencethat you ſpeak, doth weep z 
frragick ſtories you relate, why then, 
e weeps, and wonders, yea,and w again 2 
all him but coxcomb, then his eyes they Gem 
ike the caves-dropping, 'cauſe of diſeftcem : 
Jet ake you bur pity on bim, then his teares 

\ maine powres down, whilſt up his hands he reares. 
rot : W 'Till Morphexs the heavy god of ſleep, 

Doth cauſe him by a charme, forget to weep. 


eA tongue-tide Drankard. 


Rk Scventh; be fits mute, as if histon 

Had never learn'd no other word but mum ; 
nd with his mouth he maketh mops and mews, 
uſt like an ape his face in forme he ſcrews : 

oys, [hen nods with hum, and hah z but nat one word 
1 noiſe; {is tongue-tide fooliſh ilence can afford. 
OM. C3 To 
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To note his geſture, and his ſnorting after, 

*T would make a horſe breakall hisgirts with laughter: 
Bur queſtionleſſe he'd ſpeak more were he able, 
Which you ſhall heare, having well Qlepr art table, 


The Pratling Drankard. 4 
' A Nother, he makes deaf your eares co heare - 


The yaine tatoulogies he doth declare; 6 
That, had you as many eares as Arg eyes, J 
He'd make them weary all with tals, and lyes : 
And at the period of each idle fable, 

Hegives the onſet to out- laugh the table : 
No ersclap-diſh, nor mill-wheele doth runne 
One halfe ſo fait, nz his care-clogging tongue : 
That wereit notfor gainero empt the barrell, (re 
Both hoſt,and gueſt would with the coxcomb quar. 


The Cartaſing Drunkerd. 
O 


Ne he fits drinking healthsto fuch a friend, 
Then to his miſtris hea health doth ſend : 
This publick Capeains health he next doth meane, 
And then in private toſome naſty queane: 
Nothing but healths of loyeis his pretenſe, 
Till he &irfelfe hath loft both health and ſenfe. 
To ſhake you by the hand hedorh defire, 
S wearing his loveto you is moſt intire : 
Yet at next meeting this moſt loving ſot, 
Healths, loye, and friend{hip hath as much fe 
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ghter: The V ormnitting Drunkard. 


le, 


able, O make the halfeſcore up amongſt the crue; - 


Another, being o'refil'd, begins ro ſpue 

Worſe than the brutiſh beaſt ; ( 0 fy upon it!) 

It is a qualme forſcoth doth cauſe him yowir. 

And where a pint or two would quench his thirſt, 

With gallons now his panchis liketo burſt ; 

So that his tomack being ano won a 

He muſt diſgorge it, e're he can havereſlt : 
Worſe than the myred ſwine he walloweth in 
His filthy yomir, and moft fearefullſin. 


__ The Gameſtering Drunkard. 


Ere fits one humored only for toplay 

At dice, or cards, to paſſe the time away : 

And not one penny he with friends will joyne, 

But it ſhall beas cardsor dice deſigne : 

ortune ſhall be his goddeſſe, none but ſhe 

Shall have his prayers, for faire cafts to be : 

Bur, if that fickle-forrune frowns, why then 

He'll joyne, and ſpend as free as other men, 
And curſe his fortune, yea, and angry grow, 
Becauſedamn'd fortunes wheele did Great go, 


The Theeviſh Druvkgrd. 
E having in this humour ſpent his meanes, 
On beaftly drunkennefſe, and fordid queanes, 
_ —_ His 


' 


go Bacchus Banner diſplaid, 
His ſenſe being captivated, plots his wir, 
How heſometheeviſh prank may cloſe commit : 
And having loſt hisreaſon, gives his minde, 
That he his ill-ſpent goods again may finde : 
Idlenefſe, and want, with Satans aid, 
Bids hint go forward, and be not afraid. 
Well; I will leave himrtipling at the ale-houſe, 
Expecting for to finde him at the gallows. 


He that ſteals himſelfe Drunk. 


Notherſceming wiſe he fits demure, - / 
That you would think him to betruety pure, 
Andby hisfilent ſipping you would think | 
He {uffer'd not his palat cafte thedrink : 
Yea, ſodemurely he doth ſteale it in, 
(Yet he will ſee the bottom from the brim) 
"Till that his tenguedoth hault ; and you may 'ipy 
Within his face, apurplecolour'd dye. 
Thus he by filching of ſtrong ale, and bcere, 
Lofcth his underſtanding, grace aud feare. 


T he malicious Drunkard, 


Here area fort, to vent their rancor out, 

'Will once aquatter haye:a-drunken bour, 
That with a bolder impudencethey.ma 
Upbraid, traduce, andEnaviſhly Hveigh 
Their honelt neighbour; or ſome other neare, - | 


Tharlives in good efteeni, and, God doth feare Va c 
eli] $6 | 1 NC 
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Theſe reeling, rayling, ſhufle up and down, 
rom ſtreetro (treet; from ſhop toſhopi'ch' town : 
And from thefe drunken rout you may clpy, 
Backbiring, ſlaunder mocks, taunts, with envy. 


; The T hraſonicall,or Boaſting Drankard. 
©, 
His goodly Imp (but note him right) is he 
Thar Rill is boaſting of his pedigree, 
Ithough his velture now be ſomewhar torne ; 
He is a Scholler,and more worthy borne; 
as graduated too in Oxinford, 
ty Though he of Camden cannot ſpeak one word. 
Dr may be brags he hath a Souldicr been, 
'Tistrue, and one of Bacchxs troopnow ſeen) 
Or ſome great revenues to come hereafter, 
When all chat heatres him,gives a hem,with laughter, 


T he (, hollerich Drunkard. 


's not a paſhon that.in him remaines, 
Burt a grofſe humor of his drunken braines ; 
ney'ry ſentence youto him diſcloſe, | 
e't g00d, or bad, takes pepper in the noſe : 
ell him thetruth of errors, he's difturb'd, 
ell him of paticnce, heknowsnotthe word, 
\nd like the cur that ſnarles, but will not bite 
o he ſtill teafty is Bur will not fight: © 
But he aboye the common fofr is plac'd, 
And theyare picafng-ſharks fearcs his diſtaſt. 


Bacchus Banner diſplaid. 


The Ryming Drunkard. 
H E having oyl'd his tongue, and heat his braine, 1 


Turns Poetalter, inthis merry yaine, 

And not one ſentence you ſhall from him heare, 
But he in fooliſh ryme doth it declare: I 
Extempory doth his companions cumber, " 
(But think notReader 'tis with ſenſe,or number ) 
For any thing that in his mind doth come, 
He with a Ryme the matter doth conſumme. 

Yet this contents poore clowns, whilſt judgement 


Such idiots, and at it increpate. ( har 
YT 

The Merry Drunkard, Thi 

Hj- firsone rainingof his drunken throat * 


Beyond all reaſon, yet far ſhort of note : 
Singing is his delight,then whoops and hallows, 
Making a garboyle worſe than Y#lcaxs bellows. 
Now for a Counter tenor herakes place, | 
But ftrayning thentoo high, falsto be baſe: _ 
Then ſcrews his mouth an inch beyond irs forme, Fr, 


Totrebleirt ; juſt like a Gelders-horne : Th 
He's all for finging, and he hates to chide, Th 
"Till blichfull Bacchws cauſe his rongue be tyde, Bt. 

The intruding ſharking Drunkgrd. 


'neas a kyte doth ſlowly ſoare about, 
| Tofind "tor prey, and hungry bopry out; 


Bacchus Banxer diſplard. 23 


$0, here's another that's grown-impudent, 
nd doth intrude,as he ſore bufineſſe meant ; 
[hen with faire pleaſing words (unbid ) fits down, 
Il ſome drinks to him, or haps inthe round : 
ntill his noſe, and the tobacco-pipe, 


aine, 


©, or heat and colour are amatch'd alike : 
Buteven as the RU _—__ to pay, 
) He hath ſenſe enough left for to ſteale away. 


The Drankhard that Contamiinates his hoſe. 


ta: *<Verence, your Romacks doe prepare 
(nary Againſt ſome word, or d:ed, ill-ſcentdoth beare. 
$othis moſt ſordid beaſt being drunk, doth miſſe 
ſhe chamber pot, and in his hoſe doth piſle : 
ay, ſmell buc neare him, you perhaps may find, . 
ot only piſs'd before, bur behind : 
ach company lothes him, holdingof their noſe, 
?  [{corning,and pointing at hisfilthy hoſe : 
: As no condition of a Drugkard's good, 

Sothis ſmells worſt of that ſweet-ſower brood. 


T he common Souldierscal'd in order here, 

The Officers by name, did next appeare. 

T he ( bieftain's place firſt, Bacchus did aſſume ; 
Sharp-eyes (wine hoſt ) Lieutenant was next to'em. 
Voung Spend-thrift Speed , he did the Banner beare; 
ſ DRE was Carelefle,o/d Remifle his heive - 

His Clark was Cropt-eare Brib'ry; ( onewhoſe pen, 
Hath former ty'd, and- undone many men.) 


©, 


So, 


His 


His Sargeants were to keep his Sonldiers quiet, 
eArd muſter them, Improvidence axd Riot. 
His Corporals that kepr his Court of guard, 
T he one was Folly, (that did. little ward ) 
The other was called Luxury, a Lad, 
Traynd up in France , where he hot combats had, 
His Lanſpazaddo had the name of Sloth, 
But all accoatred' with one fort of cloth. 
The motto that the Banner did expreſſe, 
Wa, Poyerty doth follow Drunkennelle. 

Thus, ſtanding to their Armes, ſtrait the Drum 
To beat 4 —_ couragiouſly begun, 
So we that ſtaid behind, bade them faxe-well, 
Secing they were reſolv'd to march to Hell. 
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D Erhaps thou lt ſxy , Thave theſe lines compogd 
From my experience : well, and if thow doſt, 
true, I bave, my weakneſſe ty2s-1ncles.d 
rithin my breaſt, and wiſh 1 were more juſt, 
But what groſſe errors in me thou eſpy, 

Let it fere-warne thee, from the like to fly. 


CARAC- 


1% 


CHARACTERS. 
A Common Drunkard 


S (like to a candle) onethat cot 
ſumes himſclfe , to afliſt orker 


You may know him by his habij 

for it isas daubie as a- greaf 

ſtock-carders hat of ſeven yeare 
ſtanding. As for his ſhirts, he hath no mon 
than there be tenors in a ring of bels ; t 


Cobbler will not give him credit to peece hi 
ſhooes ; and yet his hoſtefle dare truſt himdlllc 
three pots: for indeed, his care is more th, þ 
keep touch with her, than to provide for hiffiſp 
family. And becauſe he ſeldome beares lifſis 
ver in his purſe, he will be ſure at all times tha. 
have 2 copper noſe, He never deales with thiFoy 
NO Fey nee Jewel 


Charaders. 36 
eweller, forhe is alwayes furiſhed with Ru- 


ies. Burt that you know his aſpe,you would 


weare he had robb'd ſome Cherry garden to 


SEmboſſe his countenance, As for his manners, 


erailes at his deceaſed parents , nay, curſes 
is father, that gave him no better education, 
nd hazarded not his ſoule to have left him a 
uture eſtate, and more learning. VV it he hath 
nough , but it is coo often overwhelmed 
ich che undermining of full glaſles. As for 
is humour, being freſh, it is reaſonable z but 

nk, he capnot eſcape ſome of the former. 
f you but looke on the habit of his wite and 
hildren, you cannor forbeare the fighing our 
f, Alas poore wretches ) Calt but aneye on his 
puſhold-ſuffe, you will bluſh ; for he is bet- 


Tr acquainted with the Potter , than the Pew- 
Frer. ihe word Upbolſter is Greek to him, 


zce hi 
him 
1Oret 
for hi 
res 

mes. tt 
ith t] 


We 


ſheare flocks and Spaniſh wook bags are 
is nightly companions. He cumbers nor bis 
duſe with woodden veſlels to bake and brew 
\, but he fulfils the Proverb, Bagge and bottle 
patches his market. He dwels rent free, for 


Wis wiſe fore-ſecing father left him the weſt 


1d of an old barne, ſo that the Pariſh is not 
oubled with thatcoft ; but at the leaſt fick« 


neſle 


38 CharaFers. 
refſe of himſelfe, or family, the Overſcers( 
the poore are forced (inthe bowels of con 


21Mon) to extend their accuſtomed benew; 
nce. His credit and reputation are alike, fc 


the world loves him fo well, that ir keep1; 


himout of debt : And as fora good name,} 
expects it not. He 1s ſeldome troubled wit 
melaricholy, except his ( balfe ſtarved ) wi 
ſtznding ar the Alehouſe doore, threatnin 
to breake his jugs and pipes , ſhewing him oi; 
his moſt ſordid life, her and her children 
preſent miſery, &c. Cr if his hoſteſle frowne 
on him for his (forceable)ſcoring : This 

move him, but rorther two pots roots out thi 
melancholy. Lawyers are not acquainte 
with him. And as for Phyſicians , he ſcotnet 
their drugs ; for he purgeth himſelfe dail 
His Religion is a Proteſtant; but for the 
ther two pots, or at moſt forthree , you ma 
find him at Mafſe to morrow morning: Nay 
he is ſo indifferent , that he cares not thoug 
there were neither prayers, preaching, rites,( 
ceremonies. He hath a trade,-bur the uſe he 
makes of 'it you may judge by his accourr 
ments and utcnfils. His behaviour is ruſticilt 
tie, and his complement the fame. Sloth angy,; 
S9 IRE Incbrieſ” 
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zebriety are the grandauthors of his miſery ; 
t pitie and compunGion come not neare- 
im, He hath beene a traveller, and will as 
zone fill your cares, as empt your glaſſes, 
lis companions are © rate carriers, Tinkers, 
2w and then a ſhuffling Mountebank. Searce 
Cobler aflociates him, fearing he will lurch 
im beyond his Laſt. To conclude,if you but 
ep into thenext Alehouſe , you ſhall finde 
im fitting in the chimney corner fmoaking 
obacco, with torne ſhooes, his ſtockings out 
Mt beeles, his hat and band correſpondent. As 
Wr his doublet and hoſe, if you faw them lie 
the ſtreet, you would fly from them faſter 
dan an Indian from a Rattle Snake. If you 
"Yote him , you cannot bur thinke that he hath 
d ſhift to prevent his back-biring enemies, 
utenough of him, fogh, he ſtinks. 


An Hoſt 


$ truly , /anw-like, bi-fronted ; for with 
the one face he ſmiles , and with the other. 
dwnes, His deepeſt art is to fathome the 
Prrome of your purſez which if it cries 
woke ; then Þis infiouating complexion is 


fno0- 


dts Ae 


D 
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ſmoothed up, and the clouds of his diſcontenih 
are diſſolved : then hee induces you to ſor 7 
more private roome , knowing Mgr 
maſt be warily enſhared. His diale& is more 
pleaſing than hony of Hibls: it you are free 

19 expencet, then ſome relliſhing ſalt bit 


ſeaſon your _ 
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The Authors wiſhes by CharaRers, with a Chr» 


nogram of the yeere of our Lord 
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rown'd Here A Ruler, Live, Encreaſe, and Shine, 
acred To Vertue, And Returne with Time. 


uſt Death Cut downe our ſunne, our bope,our loye ? 
is life eXtinR, Lives crown'd with faints aboye. 
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A CONCISE Þ|« 
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ON THE 


SCITUATION, TRADING, & 
. Of Shepton Mallet, in the County 
a Of SOMERSET. 


Ith learned Maſter Nabs hath ſhew'd the peo 


Touching the beautie of a famous Steeple, U 

I ſeeno reaſon that my native Towne \n 
Should beforgot,that,doth deſerve renown; v 

And therefore gentle Reader note I pray Fo! 
Whardoth Faſuve, and well part friendsaway; Bey 
Withina Valley fertile, ſweet, andfaire, Fre: 
Alwayes befriended with a wholeſome aire, 0 
This fat-fam'd Towne of Sheptoy Mal/er lies, 
Neare Mendiptowring bills, whence doth ariſe 0! 


Great ftoreof Lead and Cole; with many rills 
That ſoft doe glide from out theſe neighbour hills : 
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Wy And as they thus along their banks doe dally, 

2A T hey wed together in this fruitfull yally ; 

J Which makes a pleaſant Riyer, and doth haſte 

Irs Journie throughthis Towne ; whereon are plac'd 

Many faire SxruCtures, and as rich withall, 

(As for to Jet you underſtand I ſhall.) 

A vaſt and ſtrong built Church, adorned rare 

With O rgans, Bells, (and as well tuned are; ) 

Exquiſite Pulpit, other things beſide, 

Decent and ſcemely it is beautifi'd, 

A Roofe, the mirrour of Great Brittaine, ſtands 

Nay, 'tis unparallel'd by forraine lands: 

The very Architype for workmens view, 

or cutting, carving, and their wonder too, 

A revecend Paſtorof Meinerva's fire, 

Dne whom cApollo did at firſt inſpire 

ich facred learning (witneffſe Pawls. croſle can : ) 

His doctrine ſound, and he an able'man, 

: peopa famous Shoole, and pregnant Scholars toog, 

2uided by learnings Starre, deepe rules to view : 

\nd agin learning taught, they haveatime 

wice itt the week for marriall diſcipline; 

Sothat (though young in age) yer they are skill'd 

Beyond molt common ſouldiers of thefield ; 

Yea,if you ſaw them march,whiltt drums they thunder, 

ou could not chuſe but Rand amaz'd with-wonder. 

An AlmF-houſe likewiſe, where the poore doe finde 

omforts to cheate their (cle diſtreſſed) minde, 

ate founded by two Brothers yet ſurviving, (ving. 

hom heaycn( na doubt) will blefle with double thrt- 
D 3 A 
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A Market-croſſe moſt accurate built indeed, 
As ArchiteQtures ſay, that dothit heed: , 
Yea, paſſers by admire ſo ſmall a Towne 
Should have a Croſſe of ſuch « great renowne, 
We haveour Offa, and high Pelion too, 
From whence (but turning round) a man may view 
The Principality of Wale: ; belide, 
Gloſterſbire, and Wiltſhire plaines ſo wide ; 
Dorſet and Deven this proſpect doth lend, 
So farreit doth (the weather being cleere) extend, 
All this you'll ayjs common ; well, I grant, 
Yet many Tawnes (you know) of this doe want, 
But yet the glory of our Towne remaines 
In making cloth, through induſtry and paines ; 
Yea, cloth fo curious fine, thick,thin, and full, 
Some of our Engliſh, ſome of Spaniſh wool! ; 
With ſuch diverſitie ef colours too, 
Nature doth bluſh to fee what Artcan doe ; 
That Kipgsand Nobles havethought fit to wearg 
Our cayntreycloth, and cloth of gold forbeare ; 
Yea our dread Soyeraigne (Muſe be not too raſh) 
Hath beene inveſted with leavesfrom an Aſh. 
Kent, Suffolke, Nerfolks, Devan,Warceſter, 
Cannot with us (and neare us) once compare. 
To whateſtates baye many with us here 
Beenelifred up within this og pn ? 
And Reader (pray bur note)theſe men now keep 
Thouſgndst'artend the profit of the ſheep; 
Yea, threeſcore rhouſand poore it dath appeare 
From Shepron, Becewh, and ſome places ncare, 
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That have their maintenance and livelihood, 
ho otherwiſe might ſtarve for want of food. 
1 As firſt, the Patter, that doth neatly cull 
 Whe finer from the courſer ſort of wool. 
lew | 2 The Dycrthen in order next doth ſtand, 
ith ſweating brow, and a laborious hand, 
3 With oyle they then aſperge it, which being done, 
The carefull hand of Mixers round it runne. 
ad, | 5 The Stockcarder his armes doth hard imploy, 
emembring Friday is our Matket day.) 
6 Then the Knee-carder doth (without controule) 
Wuickly convert it to a leſſer roule, 

7 Which done, the Spinſter deth in hand ic take, 
nd of two hundred toules one threed doth make t 
ot wronging any, onely ſome few locks 
omake her Patronefle (Saint Katherine ) ſmocks. 
$ The Weaver next doth warpand weave the chain, 
Vhilſt Pufs his Cat Rands mewing for a skaine ; 
ut he, laborious with his hands and heeles, 

h) [{=gcts bis Car, and cries, come boy with queeles, 

2 Being fill'd, the Brayer doth it mundifie 
rom oyle and dirt that in che ſamedoth lie, 

10 The Burler then (yea thouſands in this place) 
hethick ſer weed with nimble hand doth chaſe ; 
nd when the golden Sunne falls to the Weſt, 

be partsthat made him weary givchim reſt. 

11 "The Fuller thencloſe by his Stock/doth Rand, 
nd will not once ſhake Morphens by the hand. 

12 The Rower next his armes lifts up on high. 

13 And nearchim ſings the Shearman merrily- 
14 The 


_— 
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r4 TheDrawer laſt, that many faults doth hide, 
(Whom Merchant nor the Weaver can abide) 
Yet he is one in moſt clothes ops more holes, 
Than there be (taires to the top of  Pawls. 
The Merehant then tranſports it *yond the Seas, 
Eaſt, Welt, and South, e'n ro th* Antipodes. 
Which brings them profit, and us credit too. 
(Let Loxdon witneſle where Iſpeake not true.) 
Yea, other Counties within Beauties Ile, 
As on our Cloth they looke, admire the while. 
And asthis trade chiefly ſupports this land, 
I wiſh 't may here and elſewhere happy ftand. 
And toconclude, ſweet meats may pleaſe the pallet 
Bur for nc Cloth inveſt you, Shepron Maller. 
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Vhole Birth was as haſty , as 


ide, 


Conception ſudden, 
pallet th Gs: 
et MADE, 
Ot well-wiſht to bee Made, 
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tick turn back, Enuy, Detraion tos z 
r Tappeale to free bory Spirits, a0t you; 
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EPIGRAMMES 


BY I HE AUTHOR 
TO CERTAINE 
Of his Friends. 


—_— _—_ 


— 


To bis loving Mother together with his no leſſe 
affetted Father-1n-law , and 
Mother-1n-law, 


OXNg Erhaps you wiſh, that I more cloſe did follow 
\DY: T he honef} craft.of making Boots & Shooes, 
W224 Than to attend the Daughters of Apollo, 
1 bea ſeryant toa{thriftleſle) Muſe, 
The which gives me content, and noneabuſe,) 

But fith'the Muſes (that have made me poore) 

Giye meſo little, pray give me the more, 


E 2 Te 


kpigrams, 


To the ingenious Schollars of oxr lately erelted,and 
»ow flouriſhing Grammar Schoole 
of Shepton Mallet. 


$ © Is your deſert incites my Muſeto praiſe 
Your acute traQtabilirie,and lore, 
Thatdoth indeed deſerve the wreath of Bayes, 
Which Oxford and Cambridgefor you keepin tore 
And you ſhall hav't, ſome he, ſome before. 

See then you haſte to Arifforles well, 

That NeRar doth Rupidity expel. 


Sterne Afar doth ſmile to ſee bis * ſeryant drill 
The ſons of Pallas in his exerciſe, - 
Rejoycing your agility and skill, | 
Sounding your trumpof fame c'n to the skies ; 
The which Jove hearing, from his chrone did riſe * i 

Sowith the gods Galatia walkrt to fee 


Your youthfull hands fo old in arriies to be. 4 
” Mr.,Danicl Sheen Deputy Muſteremaſicr for Somerſerſhire. 
To my good Friend Mafter Edward Strode. A 


7T O Alatter you, were baſe; to praiſe you! vaine; 
'4 Todiſcommend-you, I ſhould doe you wrong : 
Why then[ will doe neithet of the ſame; 
Mcaaetinie accept my heatt, I'll hold my totigue, 
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Epigrams, 


nd To k, 5 very very honeſt conſin,R. Andr ew 


White, »por falſe fame. 
(more, 


A New, late fame hath cloath'd your back ; nay 
Hath gain'd you fome odd crownes, that erſt was 
Gur Andrew, Andrew, look well to the ſame (poore, 


Ae Leſt you ate forc't for to make good that fame. 


— — 
c— 
— — 


Of an improvident Workman, and 
a frugall Scioliſt, 


A Perfet Workman, ef an honeſt Trade, 

Totter'd in habit, and in purſc as poore, 

rought by a Botcher, that Iefle wages made, 

et he had choice of ſutes, with money Kore. ; 
ho's the beſt Workman then (judge rightly friend) 
ethar doth gaine, or hethart all doth ſpend ? 


» C 
w 


G Of a farefull Father, 
Go A Diſcreet Father, having but two Sonnes, 
ET Began to think for them the beſt profeſſion ; 
«199; Pauſing a while, with many hacs and hums, 
Ng Filength reſolved (and with good diſcretion) 
he one (quoth he) ſhall be an holy Prieſt, 
IG Fheother ſhalla Lawyersplaceatraine; 
wy intheſetwa the chicfeſt points conſiti, 


id many ef them doe great honour gaine: 
| + = Other 


Epigrams, 


Other profeſſions quickly may be croſt, 
But Prieſts and Lawyers they (ti!l rule the roſt, 


Of Sis her boaſting of her Beantie. 


[s brags ſh' hath Beautie, and will prove the fame, / 


As how? asthus fir; 'tis her Puppies name. 
Of Zalencus Law. 


Alencas in his time (asT haveread ) 
Ordain'd a law, Adulterets to dread, 
Fhat whoſoever was by proofe convicted, _ - 
With lofle of both his eyes ſhould be afflicted. 
Tf like offenders now like law ſhould finde, 
"Tis to be doubted many would be blinde. 


Of a Miller and his barren wife. 


sband (quoth ſhe, and ſmil'd ) I daily muſe 

Our labours bring not forth as others doe, 
Being we have full Greame, and skill to uſe 
An honeſt Loader, and good cuſtome too. 
Ah wife (quoth he) the matter lies obſcure, 
My ledging Stone's too ſoft, and broke aſunder ; 
My other.istoo brittle and obdure, 
Which cannot fruQtifie with her lies under. 
What, lies the imperfeQion.in your Stones? | 


Wh 
cc 


Nay then (quoth ſhe) I will proyide me'new ones, F 


Tt 
Te 


ſame, A 


uſe 


nes. 


Eprgrams, 


Of an #ncharitable Wiſh, and 
a true Anſwer: | 


Raſcall wiſh'd all Cuckolds in the fea; 
(A'fin moſt fearefull as my judgement think } 
Then (quoth his wife) you'd wiſh your ſelfe a Flea, 
To skip aſhore ; for'certaine you would finke. 
Who wiſhes ill to other, oft wee finde 
Fortune for them the ſelfe-ſame lot aſlign'd, 


Of a Lawyers right hand. 


Merry fellow did in jeſt demand 

A Lawyerstruth confirm'd with his right hand, 
Right hand and heart, you ſhall have both ( quoth he) 
Alwayes provided that I have my fee, 

Faith (fayesthe fellow) now I underſtand _ 

You have a heart, but never a right hand : 

Becauſe your hearrand hand are joyntly ty'd, 

And grow as rightly both on your left fide. 


Of the inviting of 4 rich miſerable F ar 
mer by an Hoſt. 


AY honeſt Hoft (though few of ſuch wefi nd) 
Invited me toſupper, wondrous kinde; 
Wherezs I found both welconie and good cheere, 


off\<cording tothe ſeaſon of the yeere, 


E 4 Supper 


Epigrams. 


Su | being ended, and our thanks return'd '®: 'Ti 
Fell to our cups of Sack, and Claret burn'd; Ih: 
Tothis friends publick, this, a private health, 


(As good ſupporters of the Commonwealth.) 
Atlength a Bale of dicethe Vintner brought, 


CA Cellar trick old Reynard had him taught.) þ 
So1 (as otherof the gueſts did doe) 

Fell unto Paſſage for a Piece or two; W 

But ere bright Phebus had Qlympas crown'd, Ca 

Mo ſcot and lot was fix and thirty pound. Fo 

If theſe be his invitings, the next time To 

Til pray him keepe his cheere, and I my coine. Re 

M: 

Of Pegs true oath. | 


Pt fweares ſhihath maiden-haire,'tis true indeed, 
| I'S make her oath ill good, ſhe keeps the weed, 
Tuſh, that's too common, not worth halfe . fig ; 


But ſhe doth keepe it in herPeriwig. FATE 01 / 
Of a ſelfe-conceted Poet. 4; 
u 


' A Wealthy heireraſhly made a vow 

He was a Poet, 'cauſe he rim'd but now. 
Reader, beleeve him not, for I am ſure | 
Poets (how ere within) without arepoore. 


Of Bet's Crocodileteares. 


Er, that formet ſmil'd, weepes to her lover ; 
The which he noting, 'gan for to teprove hep 


- Epigrans, 
'Tis but (quoth ſhe) tolet you underſtand 
I have both ſmiles and teares at my command, 


Of acommon Liheller. 


A Secret Libeller (whoſe famiſhe jaw 
Froth'd like a Boare, with th'envie he did chaw) 
Whets hjs invention, and in baſe rimes dog 
Calumniate this man, and woman too, 
Forging of falſhood ; and doth daily firive 
To keep black envie (though nalfc.arv'd ) alive. 
Reader bur note,this cloſe malicious elfe 
Makes many þad, whilſt he js worlt himſelfe, 

Burt queſtionleſſe he js poſleft with feares, 

That he is þorne to die witk out his cares. - 


Of a game at Loadam. 


Young Man and a Maid tocardsthey wem, 
And Loadam was the cope of their intent : 
The Maiden got the game with ſmall adoe, 

Bur yer (being Logden) wasthe laſer too. 


Of flattering praiſes. 


fe in ſublime terms my vertues raiſe; 
QC_JBur Graths's high commend turns my diſpraile. 


How 


$  Eprgrams, 


How a ©Miler brought his gaultleſſe man to be 
hanged ; as John Speed. 


fa. the troubleſome riſers of the Weſt, 
A factious Miller wascombined faſt ; 

But when the ſword of juſtice them ſuppreſt, 
This Miller to his'Mill he maketh haſte ; 

So tells his man, that hemuſt take the name 


Of Maſter on him, whoſoeyer came. ( 
The man contented, and his Maſter gone, All 
(He little thought of his pretended ill.) In 1 
Preſent the Martiall with his traine they come, Un! 
Calling upon the Maſter of the Mill. An 


What yould you fir (quoth the new Maſter than ?Yw; 
You may be bold to ſpeake, you ſee the man, 


Ne 

Deſcend the ſtaires then, you may not faltcr, Sai 
Sir Iarreſt you for high treaſon here; Of 
With that about his neck they caſt a halter, Cl 
Which made the mazed Miller 'ginto ſweare W 
By Pluto, Jupiter, Mars, Jove,and Pan, Ar 
He was no Maſter, but the Maſters man. Ye 


Then ſaid the Martiall (judgement too unjuſt ! ) 

No better ſervice for him canſt thou doe : 

Soto a beame the frighred man they truſt, 

Who quickly died in the peoples view. 
Thus many doethat in a haſtie vaine, : ( 
They wiſh toolate (with gricfe) undone a ne. 


Eprgrams, 


Of the Lye. 
» Ue (quoth a Coxcomb) with this monſtrous Lye, 
Alafleif fo, take it as cheap as I. 


Of a good teacher and bad doer. 


F lateT heard a Preacher (of great lore) 
Admoniſhing his flock, how they ſhould ſhun 
All ns could be accounted, as before 

In many of his Lectures he had done, 

Untill the glafſe his utmoſt ſand had runne, 

And ſo concluded : being all content 


han ? With his good doctrine, home ezch partic went. 


No ſooner I convenient time efpi'd, 

Said to him, Sir, you bid your flock beware 

Of drunkennefle, of avarice, and pride, 

Cloſe uſury, and malice to forbeare ; 

With other fins, ſome great, ſome leſſe chan they 'ce : 

And yet your Pariſh doth (too often) ſee 

Yourſelfe of theſe nam'd fins moſt guilty be. 
Tuſh friend (quorh he) theſe things are too too rife : 
Follow my rules of teaching, not my life. 


Of a S chiſmaticks opinion of Meter, and his ' 
wives enigmaticall anſwer. 
Q Ne ſaid my lines wereſcurrill, and deceits ; 


\#Z The nurſe of finne, yea, and ole tempting baits; 


Ne, 
Of All 


Io Eprgrams, 

All Meeter yaine ('but the Plalmes excepted, 
Nay hardly that too is with him affeRed. ) 
He will reade none (though by rare Quarlesgurit ;) 
Great reaſon too : for why ? he wanteth wit? 
But what ſayes a/?ſhe thinks there's nothing ſweet! 
Than numbers (in the midR ) toend in meet-her. 


Of a broken Draper. 


A\® mooth tongu'd Draper (ſuch as you may meet 
Too often (to your colt ) in watling fireet ) 
On Thurſday's Market to the Hall he comes, 
And with three Clothiers deales for weighty ſummes; 
Pointing to each of them a ſevcralltime 
To pearch, and meaſure, ang receiye their coine ; 
Each keeps his houre, at three, at five, at eight, 
uthe that firft came, with the laſt did wait.) 


ave 


Artlength the Draper came with language kinde 1 

And telling them,a friend had him enjoin'd ; 7 
To ſup with him, but at the breake of day oy 
He would not faileto meaſure, pearch, and pay; If 


One inward mutnbl'd, and another, he 
Said, fir, you know my houre yas at three; 
The third (being diſappointed) ſeem'd to grudge, 
Saying, hethopghtrhave laineat Hartford-bridge, 
The Draper ſoqne percejv'd their diſcontent : 
So taking leave, back to their lodging went. 
Early next morne they roſe, and being dreſft, 
With haſty feet unto the Drapers pref ; 

No fooner knockt, but Riraight a nimble boy 
Came poſting downe, ard ro chem gently fay, 


(after 


a — 


Epigrams. II 

\ftet good mortow) friends, what would you here ? 
hoſe very ſmiles made couzeriage appeare.) 

Wuothone,'s your Maſter ſtirring? Stirring,quoth he? 

es, yes, and at Graveſend before *twas three, 
ollowing a bad Debtor, and a man 

What owes him muth, now bound for Rotterdam. 

Quoth one of them (to makethe other laughter ) 

ccing they be gone, let's ſend the Divell aftet 3 

ind he being abſent; we ſhall ſurely then 

ave honeſt dealing with all other men. 


TI Of contemting Lowe 
Ony of Hybla ne'r pleas'd the pallat more (pos'd; 
Than true love doth the heart,through faith com- 
heir dayes like Nectar ſweet ; nay far before; __ 
hat are their nights then, with their arnies ericlos'd 
| ike tothe Vine and Elme, with kiſſes ros'd ? 
h'Elixarof Ambrefia ne'r was ſuch, 
SVexxs (aid, when Y #lcan did but touch: 
If Love yeelds this, O who would live one houre 
Without the comfort of a Paramour ? 


a -. diſcontemting Love. 
z>4 


No Cokatricesgallin Stygios ftcept, 
Heben, nor Tetra, ean diftraQ the minde 

ike torejeRed Loye, when it hath creept 

ato the hearr,ſmall hope thereof to finde, 

but flears and flonts, faſtidious and unkinde. 


12 Fprgrams, 
© judgeye loycrs, T hisbe,Sappho, Hero, 
Whether Love be not a Tyrant worſe than Nero ? 


If Love yeelds this,O who would ſpend one minute 
Motion, word, looke,thought forto comein it? 


Of ſuſpition, 


Ome ſay the Moone is grownea wanton Minion, 
« ! E'r fince ſhe kitt. her Lover, old Endimion - 
She did but kiſſe, and freefrom farther fact, 
Bur ſhe hath ſcene thouſands commit the aR. 

So ſome were betcer ſteale, the Proverb goes, 


Than ſome but o'r the hedge to peep their noſe. 


o 


Of the eA, [papines. 


Ome write, theſe people have their feet in forme 
« ILike mountain goats our neighbor#ales doth breec 
"Tis ſtrange how natives differ, here the horne 


doth onely grow upon ſome peqples head. loci 
Yet notethereafon ; Natures, work them made, Jutf 
But women here performe it by a trade. lo fe 
Of Mals opinion. - 


M Allfindes all men conſtant, yet there's no man ut p 


Harbors that thought,to find 2conſtant woman$o r 
ut 


Of a friendly wiſhfor a ſtolding wife. N 
Omehave the cramp in legs,hands, throat,'tis told; Q 
I with 't may take her tongue when next ſheſcold. 


Of 


P— — — —— 
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f Of a Dancer, 
11nute 
it? 


Light heel'd Dancer having catcht the fox, 
Was by the Officers clapt in the-ftocks ; 
merry wag ſtood by (that held a taper ) 


Quoth he) here's halfe a crowne fir for one Caper. 


. 


10Nn, 
Of Bruntus reſolution. 


 Runtus that erſt was wont to ſpend and play, 
JNow works for diet, and a groat a day ; 

xcluding Bacchas drunken crue for ever, 
aying,'tis berter late to thrive than neyer. 


Of the rurall Iriſh. 
ne 
breec Hey haveno Wants to kill, yetin a trice 
Can put to death a troop of well fed Lice: 
locroaking Toad, ne Serpent that is yvenome, 
de, Jjut ſordid ſluts as bad among their women : 
(o ſervile yoke,ne yet mechanick labour, 
ut Uſquebath, with Cowlſe and bonny clabber ; 
'o inauſpicious Magpy for tochatter, 
man Jt penny Maſſes; and free holy water ; 
oman{F$orich attire, nor-faireereRed houſes, 
ut little Cabbins, Mancles, Brogues, and Trouſes. 
Nay,they have one thing more (ab griefeto finde! 
is told; Quick eyes to ſee, and yet moſt deadly bliade. 
cold. 


Of Of 


—_— 
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Of a Searcher and Sealer of Leather. 


x i HeSearcher knowing the Tanter fot at home; y 
'& Forto performe his office takes his way : 


No ſooner entred had foine private roome, fear, 
Bur with th eTanners wife began toplay ; ega1 
Y«t ſheforbid him oftentimes with nay, rote 
Iorreating him ſuch raſhnefle to forbeare. 1he 


Quoth he;1'm frorne to ſearch the Tanners ware, 


EO gr he t 

Soone after catnethe Sealer to that place, Vich 

Asking his Mate, whecher che hides weretann'd: at þ 

The Scarchec anſwer'd with a ſmiling face, t let 

T've done my part,but you may better ſcan'd. he ( 

Sir,faid the woman, 'tis ſufficient man'd. nd f 
You know then ( ſaidthe Sealer ) Iam ſworne 

Toſalc noware creit be ſearcht for horne. hat 

| low 

Of Lelia « notable Cut-purſe. hic 

hat | 

I Elia hath cut purſe;and keeps the fame, Wi 

4 Being none knowes her by the face or name ; Yo 


And now with her abettors drinks, and fings, 

Sheis no Cut-purſe : why ? ſhe cutthe ſtrings. 
Boaſts of her kill, and ſwears they need nor doubr het, 
She c#n diſcharge all with one thing abour her. 


vth 
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Of Sextus hot love to Loretto. 


ﬀ Oretto being to the Citie come, 


Sextus had quickly ſcene her comely face; 


ſcaring her Dowry was a mighty ſumme, 


egan with {miles Zoretts to embrace : 


roteſting by his faith,that he did love her, 


n heart, in foule, and minde, above all other, 


he tender Virgin ſeeming ſomewhat ſtrange, 


Vich modeſty deni'd his earneft ſuir ;_ G 


ut her denialls could not make him change, 


It length his long proteſting brought her to't : 


he Gordion-knot forthwith it muſt beti'd; 
nd faire Zorerto mult be Sextzs bride. 


hat done, brave Sextzs had a letter brought, 


low his Zoretto was a Coblers daughter ; 


hich (finding truth) ſuch a mutation wrought, 
hat frowns & frumps came now in ſtead of laughter? 
Well (quoth Zoretto) now I plainly ſee, 

You would have married with my wealth, not me« 


Of ſeverall opinions. 


6 Ne ſayes,my Epigrams they ate too lotig ; 


A ſecond rather cenſures therh too ſhorr ; 
hethird would havetheir names expreſt among ; 
fourth (that knowes a why)chinksrhem too tart; 
FP Another, 


| Co) Fpigrams. 

Another, he likes all, and thanks me for 't : 

Thus all opinions would my Mule exhorr, 
What ſhall 1 Rudie then to pleaſe each one ? 
Only topleaſe my felfe ; ler chem alone. 


Of a Uſurers will. 
; A Vrer being ſick, he preſent ſends 


Firlt far'a Seriv'ner, then for certaine friends : 
Being come, he tells them, he is very ill, 
And now reſolved for to make his Will. 
Then (fajd the Scribe with wit) what qut of your 
Abundance will you give to th' Church and Poore ? 
Toth Churchand Poar(quoth he)my gift's but ſnuall 
What by them T have gain'd, that's noughr art all. 
Then {ſaid a friend) who ſhall your wealth enjoy ? 
He that help got it, then old Gripe did ſay ; 
Waving his hands, and ſtarting up, would cry, 
Vihat would ft thou have it ſlave before I dic ? 
And being ſenſeleſſe,in 2 ſweating cold, 
Cri'd out, O Death ! © Divell! O my Gold! 
Reing dead, fome Lawyer mutt with = nant $ki11 
Finde out the Heire apparent to this Will ; 
He that belp. got it + finde him Lawyers then, 


'Tis your acquaintance neer ſt of any ment» 


Of Claudius the Emperors law,that whoſoever was troy 
bledwvith wing ſhould let it gee nevertheleſſe hefore 
his perſon, or any other in his Daminions. 


Fd ch Emperour bad good or evill fame, 
Some to their Honour, others to their ſhame ; ki 
W 


ir 
re 2? 


{nal 


y ? 


1ll 


FY ol 
Fe 


Epigrams, 


Vhich makes the world e're fince.expreſſe the ſame : 
But ( Jandimne free Edit doth keephis name, 

Till yeareg,moneths weeks and daies (hal from us parr, 
Only by naming Claxdrns at ACTS —oimom—s 


Of a Sea-ſich paſſenger. 


Paſſenger (a full-fed crazie man) 
Ati bound from London unto Rorterdamn, 
Being at ſea, fell fick, and did fo yomit, 
That all which ſmelt or ſaw'r, cri'd fie upon it ; 
Then ceaſt a while, and then diſgorg'd againe ; 
Now little eaſe, then o&ke cries out in paine, 
Another hardy Paſſenger fare by, 
That collI'd and kilt a wench mott lovingly, 
Whoſe ancient father in a Hamock lay, 
With more defire ro ſleep, than for co pray : 
Which Paſſenger (to make the Maiden ſmile) 
Stept tothe other was ſo fick ere- while, 
Saying, Sir, what js the matter you ſo ſþir ? 
Is'r ſome old ague, of ſomenew-borne fic ? {ter 
Spit,knave{quoth he )thou ly't ; my mouth doth wa- 
To ſeethee catch and kifſe the old mans daughter. 


Of a Haids wiſh, 
\ bm Switzers tothis day the Codpeece vie, 
'& Accountingit a 


pay and formall faſhion 
An Engliſh Maiden hearing of the newes, 


Wiſht che ſame forme here among out Nation; 
Then one might judge (quoth ſhe) the better part 


his ON atures bouncie, by the Taylort art, 
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Of oxe in contemplation of her wedding ring, 


being ſhortly after loſt. 


Wo faithfull Lovers, yoakt in Cupids chaine, 
Defired freedome of their burning paine ; 
At length the houre (long-lookrt for) ic was come, 
Whereintheſe Lovers ſhould their joyes conſumme, 
TheRites perform'd, ſoone after did the Bride 
Look on her Ring (Loves pledge) that erſt had ti'd 
The Gordian-knot ; and (being private) faid, 
(With ſmilipg cheekes ) Farewell the name of Maid, 
When this Ring with ſerious eyes behold, 
Ic bids my heart be pure, as is the gold : 
Farther,it implics a name of honour, 
Which every vertuous wife ſhould take upon her : 
Nay farther yet, the ſcopedoth wholly tend, 
My love be as this Rivg is, without end; 
Yea, and as great a reaſon I alledge, 
My Husbands love's no lefle, by this his pledge : 
To which the Mot or Poſie plaine doth ſay, 
God above continue onr love fot aye : 
So there defiſts. Not many moneths had paſt, 
But ſhe this Rivg (through ſomediſaſter) loſt : 
Though preſent miſt, that preſent was too late, 
By meanesof couzcning hands, or lucklefle fate : 
Griefe now grew ripe, and teares were budding too, 


The which her Husband diddiſcreetly view ; Wiſ 
So takes her by the hand, and gently ſaid, 
The Ring being loſt, our loves are cndlefle ſaid, 


Of 


_ 
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Of Tom Tinkers ſtopping holes. i 


Swarthy Tinker, crying work for Tom, 
Toa lone houſe (halfe drunk ) he comes anon ; 
Being admitrcd, ſtraight began to play 
With Hobbs young wife ; who cri'd, fie 7 om, away. 
* [Buthebeing luftfull bent in his purſuit, 
Swore that he came to ſtop, and he would do 't. 

d Dgrant (quoth ſhe) bur Tinkers undertake 

F To top one hole, whilſt ſometimes twothey make. 
14, 


Of Folly, an excellent Bloodhound for fight, ſcent mouth, 
turnings, ſtops, pnrſuit, hold, &c. 


Ing Pharaohs leane Kine did the fat devoure, 

So doth this Hound his chaſe with threatning 
And being captiv'd{though to a paper roome (power; 
Girt round with ſable lines) hard is his doome ; : 
And that's the cauſe the Hart flyeth Melancholly, of ; 
If once purſued by this Bloodhound Jolly, 


Of the loving nature of the Storke. | 


VVTs that the Storke is feeble, old, and weake, 
The yong ones that he bred,prepare him meat: 
oO, PJYet many a ſon helps not, but herather | 
Wiſhesthat death would ſeizeupon his father, 
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Of an Iſle Wight Gentleman that found fault with on 
high-wayes about Wells, Shepton Mallet,&c. 


My friend (quoth he) your Territories here 
Nothing bur Rocks and Rones to me appeare ; 
Which makes my Nag goe on his hoofes and joynts, 
As if he trod on aules,. or needle points. 

Tuſh friend (quoth 1) were you not topart it, 

You ſhould find people too as ſtony hearted ; 

And where your Nag dothtite, it would be worſe, 
For they would ſoone untire you, and your purſe, 


Is't ſo. ( quoth he,and ſpurr'd his Nag) nay then 


q, 


Tl gallop,tofindeberter waycs arid men. = - 4 
{oP E's 
Of the Remora. wenn 


T He ſmall Remora ſtayesthe greateſt Ship. 'F 
(As ancient writers have 1n ſtories ung of 
Bur yet a woman of the greateſt wit, _F 
If angry, cannorftay her liccle tongue. 


Of onethat was not made drink comming to a Gentlc= 
mans houſe,meetins the Gentleman, ſaid, 


Tf Alter, your houſe it is wellty!d, for why ? 
As I went in, ſocamel forth, as dry : 


Well, I havechange for one whole yeere I'm ſure, 
Bur if I ſowzic grow, the fault is your, 


oF 


th on 


